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father, and he in his capacity as a prominent imam,
later sent me some authentic black fragments acquired
at the most reliable sources. From their weave and
embroidered Arabic characters, no less than from the
fact that my father-in-law, a former Meccan resident,
certified them genuine, did , I make sure the pieces
actually came from the Kaaba Temple. I paid about
four pounds for the relics, which I still own.

Amongst the useful purposes to which these carpet
clippings can be applied, the Wakeel mentioned the
banning of evil spirits.

"Spend a night in the House of the Jinns with the
sacred cloth/' he suggested, "and you will come to no
harm/'

I thanked him for the offer but did not try the test.
Everybody in Mecca knows the famous Haunted Building
which has from times beyond memory been reputed the
home of evil beings. Mahomet saw the place, tried
to expel its ghosts and failed. So the Prophet cursed
the House of Jinns, and since then men have never lived
there.

For thirteen hundred years the uncanny tall stone
tenement has remained abandoned amongst the lonelier
roads, with empty windows, no doors, all its stairs
collapsed. I often passed the place, but never chanced
on the supernatural lights, the eerie noises and the
mysterious turmoil which Meccans say can be noticed
there on some nights.

The  Wakeel waited for me when I came home.
Whether the telegraph clerk told him the contents of